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VERNON WALTERS, ¥u¥ now man at the UN, |
focused his new $1100 Hasselblad. “I ovel’ipald $160, !
but. my old one was broken and I was in Tokyo in a |
hurry,” he said. “I wanted to take pictures in !
Beljlng and Xian.” ;
otired Armj

Fresh fro inag, Walters shared a lunch with
me in Hong Kong. With each course he served up an- .
other story. “As a kid I had a skiing acctdent. I walk .
with a limp. The Chinese thmfht I had gout, s0 I
rolled up my pants leg to show them my scar.”

Walters, who might be called portly — like reil
portly — sald: has this liquid dynamite
 called mao tais, and everyone
makes you cambei — bot-
toms up. I cambei’d my table
and my neighbor’s table, but
when the outlying tables )
stood up, it was too much. ;
See, I don’t drink® I drink !
only to serve my country.
That’s why I'm glad I'm fat. -
My blood supply is so large
that it takes a long time for :
alcohol to impact on me,” i

As His l!:aaaygoln}gil Excel- .
lency demolish entire
plate, he said with a grin: “Let
it be known I have gained .
weight in the service of my
country.”
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